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THE LITTLE FOLKS.

Pershmmon
‘“"“M-r-::-_mv-::e- wak 8 colored Ind
Wy down in Lonslanny,
And al! the teacking that he had
Wae piven him by his granny,

But be G4l his duty ever
Ax s= you, it ey be:
Wit

e Jovesd the counsels of the saluts,
Anil, sometines, those of sinners
Tornn off “possum-hanting and
Steal * water-mlilon™ dinners,
and fervently at meetin’, too,
op every Sunday might,
He'd with the elders shout and pray
By the pane-knots’ flaring lght,
And =i their rudest melodies,
With voiee so full and strong,
& almowt thiok be learned them
1 the augels' tristnph song.
BONG,
= We br uearer to de Lord
Daxn de white folks—and dey knows it ]
e dr giory-gate unbarred—
Walk 1m darkies, past de guard—
Bet your doilar He won't close it

+ Walk in, derkies, troo de gate,
Hear de kullered angels holier ©
0 ‘war, white folks, you're too late,
We's de winntn' knller, Walt
il de trnmupetiblow to foller.”

He woulil evoots this over softly
As belay izt in the sun 9
Byt the song be beand most ofteti—
His granny's favorite ons—
*Nas, * Iawge Wasbington,
Touumas Jeflorsou,
Persuuons, Henrs Clar, be
ek sknt do do,
wet up off dat fdo’,
Come beal and miud de baby.™

ekt there eame 8 fesrful storm,
a recnnd flood 3

ts pmbankments,
iapjeed them down iu foam,
prging through a wide crevasse,
waves ssethed ronnd theis e,
e tcaied the high verandalb,
They tili=d the pariore ciear,
Tii! floating chairs and tabics
C.ashed against the chandelier,
T was then Permimmons’ granny,
szout of atm and terror-proof,
By moeans of axand lever,
Pried up the veramdah roof 3
Bound mattresses upou it
Witk stontest eords of e,
Lifted ont bur fainting mistress,
Su=ing, ** Hopey, dar is hope?
o, Tawge Washington,
Thomas Jeflerson,
Persimmons, Henry Clay, be
Qulek rn dat raft,
Dom’t star® ke o calf,
Bt take good cali ob taby !

The frothing river lifted them
on ite turbid <ide,
T awhile they flmated oo

ather, side by mde ;

il broken by the current sirong,

Thy frall it suapd 1 twa,

Amd Prrsfmomons saw his granuy
Fast fading from his view.

” Upuz the water's waste,
A somg of faith and trimuph,
(W Mose=and the Lo ;
throwing out & coll of rops,
drew hiim safe on bhoard,

Thes

¥ 3 stranger oty
s wandered thror
s der baby," and
; sungs be kuer,
surue City Fathers
24 to hia plan,
AoTestisip aeon vagrant
Oir vastaut ftt'y man,
Thry earrieil oul their purposes,
Porsirnaons * Jowed he'd spdle ‘am,™
|, o 4 1rom the statlon-Lonse,
He wtele Twhy frommn the "sxion,
And on
Aw (t wak gprowing dark,
He satiy, Laside the fonnutain in
The crowded city park,
& rtde cxmp=mesting atthem,
Velneh he hisd sung b s
1 hie granny's Capile it

o

thut very afterabon,

",

fted from the phore s
. EONG,
4 Aowes mmote de waler, atd
Lot s gabe away
De chilleren dey passed aber, for
e sea gabe away,
O Taxd 2 1 feel g0 glad,
It s alwaye dark ‘10’ day
Buy Loney, dou’t yer be aad,
e wew'll gib away.™
A iy, deessed in mouraing,
Turned with n sudden start,
fiave cue glanee st the baby.

Then caughst it 1o ber hieart 3
Wihtile a wulmtautinl shadow,

That was walking by Ler side,
Belzed Fersimmeotis by the shoolder,
Apd, while ahe shook him, cried ;

¢, Jawgpe Washington,
Vuasinas Jeflermon,

T strength, a Samson among the Liegeois,

Samson of old, as you shall presently
hear. This grim warrior used to erush
his opponents with a mallet. It was
considered desirable to honor him with

| What should it be? Not * head-hit-
| ter,” of course ; but the poetical desig-
| nation, Maillard, or Jean Colin of the
Mallet.

Feuds were of perpetual ocenrrence
{in those dark old times, and Jean

in quelling them. Terrible became the
name of Jean Colin Maillard,

But Liege had another valiant chief,
Count de Louvain, who, when Maillard
 had proved himself superior to all of
| his other opponents, continued to bear
arms against him.

'We cannot say whether or not Count
de Louvain learned his war lessons

Samson, bnt as he was ambitions to
avoid the tap of Jean Colin's mallet up-
on his own head, he formed the plan of
putting out Jean Colin’s eyes.
A great battle was fonght between
! the two chiefs and their forces, At the
| very first onset Count de Louvain sue-
| ceeded in his purpose of piercing both
| the eyes of Maillard, and he looked up-
on the field as nlready wou.
latter, with a spirit like thet of blind
| Samson, determined that his opponents
should perish with him, and ordered
his esquire to take him into the thickest
[ of the fight. There he brandished his
| mallet on either hand, and did such
| fearful execution that his enemies fell
| aronnd him in such numbers that victo-
| ry soon declared itself on his side.
|  But, Samacti-like, though blind, he dealt
I Such blows as uever foemen et
i To shan them, were in val,
| Thix way they fled, and that they ron;
i But, of an mndred men, not one
i Fre saw the Hglt again,”
l Robert the Devout, of France, whose
: tronbles with his wives yon may bhave
| read in history, was very fond of deeds
of valor, nnd¢hat of Jean Colin Mail-
lard kindled his edmiration. He lav-
[ished lLonors on the victorions blind
! man, and ordered the stage-players to
bring out a pantomime of his contest
| with Count de Louvain for the pleasure
of the court. The court was delighted
| with the play, for the terrible mallet of
| Maillard, und the warriors dropping
down here aund there, almost withont
knowing what had hit them, was all
| very exciting ; and people in that rude
age liked what was sensationnl even
| more than they do now. The children
{began to act & similar play in the
strects, one of the players, more strong
| and active than the rest, being blind-
folded and given a stick; and thus
blind mun’s buff soon beenme the pop
ular diversion in France and Normandy,
where it was known nnder the name of
Colin Maitlard. This pame it shll
: bears in France and on the continent of

Enrope.
4T e king reprated off the plas &
The children followed, day by ds

Lumerrument, as ronglh,
And to this tirge do sportive fevt
Young Haobwert's pantomime repeat—
The play od Stond Mai's Bvid,
— Nt Nieholan for May.

How We Are United.
| Little Danghter—** I wish fhe rivers
. would rise.”
| Father—** Why, what have yon to do
with the river’s rising *"
Little Danghter—** A great deal,
| father, for then the boats will ran.”
Father—** And what have you todo
| with the Dboats' rauning, my child*
leh s
| . Little Daugliter—*“They would bring
| the cotton down, futher.”
Father (looking overhis spectacles)i—
| “And what have you to do, durling,
with cotton bales? "
Little Dunghter—** Why, if the eot-
ton was down you will be able to sell it,
‘ you know, dear futher,” smilingly.

| Father—** And what then 2"

a title which should follow his name, |

| Colin's mallet was kept constantly busy |

from the conduct of the ememies of |

Bat the |

give me the half dime lie owes me, and

» Taook Cah ob de Baby. | And nesrly shared the experience of | two dimes to buy marbles; and {hat

| is what I want the river to rise for and
| the big boats to ran!  And I owe nurse
| the other dime, and I must paymy
| debts 1™

Palooked at ma. *“There it is,” he
!said. **We areall, big and little, like
|a row of bricks. Touch one, and
i away we all go, even down to our little
| Carrie here. She has, as a child, ns
| great an interest in the rise of the river
| as I have. We are all, old and young,
waiting for money to buy marbles,”

| A good lesson for debtor and ered-
itor, tog, and well enforced.— New Or-
lemens Christian Advocate.

J The Willful Lie.
|  When Henry B, was about 12 years
old he worked o few weeks in a cotton
fuctory. Every morning, after bidding
mother, little sister, and brother, as
well as his favorite **Chip,” * good-
| by."” he wonld trudge, with dinner-pail
| in hand, to his work.
| Chip was a little dog which a gentle-
| mun had given Henry; and he was a
| sprightly littie creature, very fond of
i his young master, who loved him in re-
turn, Indeed, it seemed hard for them
' to be separated for a day.

In the room with Henry worked a
| vonng man ecalled Fred, who was 18
vears old, and who appeared wo like
Henry.  One day, when Fred had been
ont riding, he went to Henry on his re-
turn and told him that, ns he was pass-
| ing his mother's honse, Chip ran out,
barking at his horse, and, running
under the carriage, the wheels went
over him and killed him., *“1 am
| sorry,” said Fred, **bunt conld not
help it.™
|  How badly Harry felt! His favorite
Chip dead! DBeing a truthfnl Loy him-
self, he never doubted Fred's story.

When he sat down to eat his dinner
the thonght of his poor Chip almost
choked him ; it seemed that he counld
not swallow a monthfnl. How long the
afternoon was! and how he dreaded
going home ! No little dog to greet
inm as nsual.

Boys, refrain from lying. It is mean,
cowardly, and an awful sin in the sight
Lof God, to lie.

Chip hved to comfort his little
master, who 18 now a respectable young
mun, and a comfort to his parents and
friends, -~ Young Filgrim.

A Ulean Aprom.

A lady wanted a trosty little maid to
eome atid ]u-l!l her tuke care of a is.ll.hj‘.
Nobody conld recommend one, and she
hardly knew where to look for the right
kind of girl,  One day che wes passing
through o by-lane, and saw a little girl,
with a clean apron, holding a baby in
the deorway of o smull Louse, *“That
is the maid for me,” said thelady, She
stopped and asked for her mother.
“* Mother has gone out to work,” an-
swored the girl ; * father is dead, and

I now mother has to do everything.” |

“ Bhould yon not like to come and live
with me?” asked the lady. *T should

like to help mother somehow,” said the |
The lady, more pleased |
thau ever with the tidy looks of the |
girl, wert to see her mother after she |

little mnid.

came home ; and the end of it wus, the
lndy took the maid to live with her, and

she fonpd-—what indeed she expoeted |

to find—thut the peat appearance of

her person showed the neat and orderly |

beut of her mind. She bad no careless
habits ; she was no friend to dirt ; bot
everything she had to do with was
folded np and put away aud kept eare-
fully. The lady finds great comfort in
bier, und helps her mother, whose lot is
not now o hard as it was, She smiles

when she says “ Sally's reeommenda- |

tion was her clean apron ;” and who
will savit was nota good one ?—Now
Yark (Miserver,

Kites.

It is a great art to make a good kite, |

A WORKING EMPEROR.

According to all accounts, Emperor
Francis Joseph, of Austria, is one of the
hardest working men in the world. He
rises af six, sips & cup of coffee, and
then walks in the garden while his sec-
retary gives him an account of the let-
ters received the day bef.re. After that
Lie goes to his library, where he receives
petitions and appliestions, and gives de-
cisions to them. This requires a knowl-
edge of the seveu languages spoken in
the empire, all of which are spoken flu-
ently by the Emperor. Often two hun-
dred papers have to be examined in the
moruing, At 9 he receives his minis-
ters, with whom he holds n cabinet
meeting, At 11 he tukes a lunech and
then goes into the reception hall,
where he welcomes all who wish to see
him. Here he is a patriarch and not an
Emperor, He comes forward to greet
the aged, poor, and infirm, and motions
to those high in position to wait, At 1,
be visits his children, and sometimes
goes out to ride with them. At 2 he
meet his Foreign Ambassadors. At 3
he partakes of coffee and eakes, and
then hears an acconnt of the doings of
the Legislative Assembly. At 5 he
takes his dinner, after which he sends
dispatches to his Governors and friends.
He is » good telegraph operator, and
delights to use an instrument. At 8 he
goes with the Empress io the opers,
where he ordinarily remains but half an
hour. From then till bedtime Le reads
by himself. Almost his only amnse-
| ment is huoting in the mountains, to
| which he goes every two mounths, It
will be seen by the above that to be an
Emperor, and to follow the business
well, requires hard work.

CURINUS CALCULATIONS.

| Let wo boy be disheartened by the
| following ealenlution, but remember
that nntiring  industry will enable
Liim to come out vietor in the end. Say
{ that the boy is ten years old and is tak-
| en up into a high monutain, or a respect-
| able hill, perhaps, will do as well, and
shown the varions articles he will Liave
to consume should he live an average
{ lifestime,  Surrounded with these ob-
| jeets, he sees first 30 oxen, then 200
| sheep, 100 calves, 200 Inmbs, 50 pigs,
1,200 chickens, 300 turkeys, 4
pigeons, 140 pounds salmon, 120 pounds !
lof other fish, 30,000 oysters, 3443
vegetahles, 24797 ponnds butter, 24,000
| egg=, 41 tons bread, 3,000 gallons tea
umd coffee, besides tons of fruit, bar-
rels of sweetments, and Logeheads of
wine,  These are the fignres given by [
Mr. Soyer, the couk of the London Re- |
_l form Club, in his hoek, * The Modern
| Housewife,” as the amount consumed
by each individoal in a life-time, and
they are said to e below, rather than
ahove, the real quantity, OF conrze the
food muy be varied, but what is taken
off from one kind must be added to
some cther.  The boy may serionsly
apprebend that his jaws and stomach |
will give out Lefore he has disposed of |
this vast quantity of food ; but he willl
tike conrage when he casts his eyve |
over the sleek form of one in middle |
life who has well-uigh accomplishied his |
task withont showing the least sign ufi
WeRTILESS, Man_" a man has lliﬁpnﬂ'll |I
of Lis allotment, and is apparently
! ready for another job of eqnal magni-
tude ; and thus will it be with the ruce
nntill the end of time. {
Wies the dwelling of Biiss (voddard,
of Londonderry, N. H., was on fire the
| other night, he rushed ont of the honse
| with an old teakettle, and asked a friend
| to hold it for him while he saved some
other furniture, Then he went aud
worked valiantly, while the friend, tired
| of holding an old kettle, threw it ut the
blaziug hounse and went hisway. When
the house was in ashes, Mr. Goddard
looked after his friend, and found the |
| old kettle amid the smoldering ruins, |

BE GOOD TO YOURSELF.
* Goog-yye I the ilriver said,
And the coash went off in a whirl !
And the bowed hin bandsoms besd
“ Be good to yourself, my girl 1"

And many s fond good-bye have I heard,
From many sn sching heart ;

And many & Ixisudly famwell word,
When strangers come to part,

Auvd I've beard s thonsand merry quips,
And mauy a senseloss joke ;

And many a fervent prayer from lips
That, all s-trembling, spoke ;

And many a bit of good advice,
In smooth, proverbial plrase ;
And many & wish—a lttle price—
Fur bealth and bappy dsys ;

But musing how the human soul,

What e'er the fetes may will,

Bt by ita self. d
Iis greatest pood or (M ;

Of benedictions, T pretest,

"Mid many » shining pearl,
1 ke the merry coschman's best—
“ Be good to yourself, my girl I"

l,

VARIETIES.

Tae press and the pulpit may say
what they please, but s man in dove-
colored pants and patent-leather boots

is not a fit person to adjust a tub to
eateh rainwater,

A rowpous philosopher extracted the
following reply from an advanced free
school lad to the query :

“ How is the earth divided, my lad ?”

“ By earthquakes, sir.”

Gex. Wasmisarox™s family Bible is
advertised for sale, It is in three large
quarto volumes, and the public are
gravely informed that it was presented

| to Gen. Washington by the sathor.

A pangy, left in charge of a telegraph
oflice while the operator went to dinner,
hear some one ** eall™ over the wires,
and began shonting at the instrument,
“De operator isn't yer!™ The noise
ceased.

“Moraer, you mustn’t whip me for
running away from school sny more.”
“Why not?" *“Cos my schoolbook
snys that ants are the most indus-
trious things in the world, and ain't I
a tru-ant ?”

Ax unfortunate man in Indisnapolis,
who lost several toes by a ear-wheel,
was consoled by an Irishman near by
with, ** Whist, there! you're making
more noise than many s man I've seen
with his head off"”

Hrspaxp—** Why don't you wear hair
and things, and dresses, and look like
other women?" Wife—* What! and
have everybody say, * What a pity that
handsome woman married to that ngly
little man " Oh, no ™

A wouax who had recently had ber
bufter seized at the market for short
weight, gave asa reason that the cow
from which the butter was made was
subject to & cramyp, and that caused the
butter to shrink in weight.

“ Frrrow-TRAvELers,” said a colored
preacher, ““ef I had been eatin’ dried -
apples for a week, an’ den took to drink-
in' for a monf, I counidn't feel more
swelled up dan T am dis minit wid pride
an' vanity at secin’ snch full 'tendance

har."

A sawom, in deseribing a voyage to
some landsmen, remarked that his ship
stood on one tack all day and partof *
the night, wherenpon one of his audi-
tors declared : **I don't believe it. I
had one tack in one of my new boots

| yesterday, and [ conidn’t standon it five

minnutes.”

Avst Herzma looked up from her
paper nnd exclaimed, * My gracious
me, if moonlight hain't become danger-
ous out in Michigan!" * How so,
aunty ¥ asked her nephew. * Why, it
rays here that two men were robbed
lately, uear Detroit, by moonlight.”

Ax old lady, on hearing that a young
friend had lost his place on acconnt of &.
misdemeanor, exclaimed : * Miss De-

| The €8,000 in Usited States bouds, | #eanor ! Lost his place on chI.Enf-
| which made the old kettle which held | ©f Miss Demeanor! Well, well, Im .

Persbrpponn, Heury Clay, be

(reiel, spdnin yerself, chille—

Stop dat ar Tool smiie—

Whur you done been wid baby 2™
—N7, NiAalza,

Little Daughter—* Yon would have
| plenty of money."”
| Father—** Well? "
Little Daughter (laying her hand on
All About Blind Man's BT, { lis shoulder and looking np in his
All of our young readers like to | face)—* Then you could pay mother
pluy blind man's buff, when thq!t}mt £20 gold piece you borrowed from
¢can ; snd 50 do many of the older read- | bex, you know, father.”

| into one and attachied at just the right

It should be shaped evenly so us to bal- | WOFC “lwl‘ in the eyes of _M‘-'- !i"d i
ance well. The sticks should be just dard than it ].Iml'aeumud to 1“"; ‘fr“"u‘.lir
strong enough for the size of the kite, | Were found to be iu a bad condition ; it
without being too heavy., The paper ! 18 l‘lumgbt. ]10?‘!’“‘1‘. that part of them |
shonuld be of proper gt“.nmh and l;sht. | can be identified b_" f‘!}l‘.ﬂ;ﬁ, and Gl.lil' |
ness. The four cords that start from |Jard bhas gone to Washington with

the four corners should be gnﬂwnulll‘i“ kettle to seo what ¢éan be done |
about it. |

ers, for that matter, But everyome
may not know that the game is more
than eight hundred years old, and that
it was a favorite amusement of gay
courts and merry-making princes and
Princesses before it became the holiday
pastime of boys and girls. Blind man's
buff is one of the sports that came over
to England in the train of William the
Conqueror,

It had its origin in Liege, gne of the

| Father—** What then, child %"

Little Daughter—** Then mother
could pay Aun Sarnh the §10 she owes
her.”

Father—*‘ Aye,
then ? "

indeed ; and what

| would pay Sister Jane the 1 she prom-
ised to give her New Year's, but didn’t,
becsnse she, didn't have any cotton—
any money, I mean, father.”

Little Daughter—**And Aunt Sarah |

| point to the bolding cord so as to insure
|its proper angle against the wind.
| And, above all (or rather, below all),
| the tail should be long enough and
| heavy emough to balunce the teetery
| object in the nir, and muke it sail like
a thing of life. A tail too heavy or too
| light for its length, or too short for its
| weight, whichever you please, is sure
| to make trouble in kite-flying. Now,
| boys, wheneveryour kiteflopsand *““don’t

Tue New York Cremmtion Society
Lns tried its ‘prentice-hand already.
One of its members was polite enough
to die within & day or two after he
] joined the fire-worshipers, His body
was put upright in a fire-proof recepta-
cle, through which intensely-heated air
was foreed. His father paid the bill—
#1.25—and now has the ashes of his son
in a neat little urn on the parlor man-
| tle-piece.

provinces of France, in the pros- | Father—*Well, and what else?" |
perous days of Robert the Devout, who | (He lays down the newspaper and |
sneceeded the famous old French mon- | looks at her cautiously, with a half |
urch, Hugnes Capet, in the year 996.

smile. ) |
In the year 999, Liege received,| Little Danghter—*Sister Jane would |

fmong her valiant chiefs, one Jesm | pay Brother John his ﬂ.ﬂye&nﬁhnck.j'
Colin. He was almost a giant in|aod he said when he got it he would |

go,” you may be snre that she is wrong | U!{ﬂ:‘ J.unm,- e yon perform
i ORB QLIRS of the above-mentioued | some of those juggling tricks for us to-
poins. night thst yon learned in China?”
“No, my dear, I'm not in the vein.”
“What vein, nnecle?’ “Why, the

Oxe-vovrm of the members of Con-
gress have signed the total abstinence

jugyler vein, of course,”

pledge.

afeard it's too troe that there's alius &,
woman at the bottom of & man's diffienl-
ties,”
LOVE'S REXPONSE,
I presisd her gentle Torm to me,
Aml whispered g her eur,
1f, when | was fur swny
She'd drop for me & tear,
1 patreeid for wotie cheering words
My throbling heart 9 eool,
And with Livr rosy lips sbe sald,
Oh, Jke, gone're sitch o foud [

Lerrers which go wandering all over
the eonntry for an owner ure not oftener
sent astray by the stupidity of the post
officials than by the carelpseness of the
correspondents. The March record of
the dead-letter office at Washington
shows the reeeption of 354,967 dead
letters, of which 218,994 were not de-
livered from improper address or other
error ; 40,367 lotters were held for post-
age ; 20,466 were hotel and fictitious
letters, while 21,231 were returnéd to
the wrnters during the month, 2,717
contained money, 1,939 valunbles, and
1,347 property of various kinds.



